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WE'RE ALIVE,

Our Story’s Short,
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Dry Goods, Groceries, Provis-
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Posi-Office. Welssport, Pa.
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PARLOR SUITES,
BED ROOM SUITES,

o R Priods e vary Towest,  Quulity ol
Hoowda B beat, sollifotlon goarsntocd
favory particular,

Ouskets, Coffing and S8hrouds.
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AL. CAMPBELL,
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Bank Street, Lehighton, Penna.
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5 Gatarrh

18 o Wood disesss,  Until tne poison ia
1 gapolied from the mystewm, thero ean
bn no cnes for Akis  Toathsoma  anil
datigerons milndy, Therefore; the ouly
sffvctiva trontment = a tlicrongh courss
ot Ayor's Barpaparilla—tha best of all
binod puritiees.  Tho sooner you begin
the botter ; delay to dangeruis.

o Lwan trotibled with eatoreh for over
two years, 1 tried varlous senedies,
ard ‘was treated by a pumber of physi-
clutis, bt recetved no benefit until 1
bogan. to take Ayer's Sursaparilis. A
fowy Botthen of thia medioine eured we of
tlils troublesome complaint aod com-

ltnly rstored my. henlth, "= Je moe M,

l' it5. 5, Hohuat's Mills, N. O,

#Whon Ayer's Sarsaparilln was ree-
ammenided to me for entarrh, 1 wan ine
elined to doubit Vs ofcney. Having
triod po many romedies, with little ben-
efit, T ol vo falile tlist nn)’lhllm would
onen o, 1 bevame emaaciated from loss
of appoiite wnd bopalred digestion, T
Bad noarly Jost the sednse of smoll; and
my systans was bodly deratigol. 1 was
ot discoutnged, When o frieal unred
me to tey Aver's Barsaparilln, and re-
ferroid e to persons whom (6 had eured
of eatareh. Alter taking Lall o doxen
botties of this tedicineg, I sm convinged
that the only mite way of trenting this
olet Tuste diease is throngh this blood."
— Charles 1. Maloney, 118 dliver ot

Lowell, Musa,

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,

FHEFARED DY
Dr. J. C, Ayer & Co, Lowell, Mass,
Frice $1; alx botties, §i. Wonb &0 » boille

Intalligent Readers will noties thll
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Sallible, bul aro annourly so asltia
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6. W.SNYBER,

Horse Doctor,

CHonumry Gradonte of Ontardo Vet Colloge.)

Ofce:sCarbon House: Bauke3L. Lenighion

CASTRATION, DENTISTRY,
— N —

Disenses of Horse and Catile,
SUCCESSEULLY TREATED, e

Bpecinl and Partleciy Atloentlon puld to

LAMENESS := SPAVINS,

Splints, Ringbone, Hoofbound.

Dot eited

Asd al] diasinses previlent ameng
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Stoves,
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D't Porgel the Placs,
Al, Oampbell,

SAMUERL GRAVER'S
FPopular Store, Bank Street.

Roofing and Spouting a special

lditohen, where ot the sink her mother

THE FORGER'S BRIDE.

B‘JBUSETBEBY.

VERY soft April
dny, now and
then chilled by
the wind off
sow drifts thit
spotted the hills
even nftor a rainy
morning, was
about half over
s Sally Tyler
came up from the
village sirest to
il the red house
8 where she lived
Ahie was extreme
ly pretty; her
features delicate
and straight, her
dinrk eyen sweel,
her biuve bisck
hair glossy; and
now a little wild
rose moum on her cheek and a deeper
orimpon than usual on her lips inade her
look like o flower with a white hood on,
fhe was evidently much engrossed by
some new thought or plan, for she did
nob stoop to pat the old yallow dog who
radsod himself on lis fore legn and slob-
bered & welcome as he lay in the sun.
shine: mor did she notice (he threat-
ening screnm of a hen hawk that circled
high in air above ber tiny brood of
eurly chickens; oreven look at tho golden
croeus that had sprung from the bluck
mold of her posy bed, n cup of sudden
sunlight since last pight; but tock her
way round to the back doox, for nobody
in New England country villages uses
the fronut door, except for weddings and
funernls. Many & house have I seen
whose entico front half, with its darkened
and musty parlors, and its “‘spare cham-
bera" sinelling of 1l dried feathers, fen-
nel and green mold, might bhave been
slied away and carvied off, nowise to
the detriment, and perhaps even without
the knowledgeof the inhabitants behind.
So Bally followed the worn foot track,
post soraggy lilses and sprawling cin-
namon rose bushes, round the house,
and went In to the door of the back

atood chiopping somé cold potatoes. Sally
wna an only child; but her mother was
30 haunted by the one fear of spoiling
bor that she somoetimes went too far the
other way. The poor listle girl was
tutared,” ns she said, Gllake was wenary
nnd aching—aching for a little of the
deep, real love that lay hidden away in
her mother's heart; very much as the
best parlor and bedroom were shut up;
there, no doubt, but usaless and unsean.
Todny, as usual, the first words were re-
proof:

1 told you there was too many per-
taters biled yestorday, Sally, 'n now I've
got to chop "em for dinner, and chopped
pertator ain't real good 'long o' salt beef;
you'd ought to be more gonsiderin', Bup-
posin’ you was to git morried, and hev
to see to the work yourself, T guess your
husband ' come to woslul want proty
surprisin’ quick."”

Sally sighed s little but said nothing,
She had learned how to hold her tongue
ut lonst — perbaps a better preparation
for marriage than the sconomlzing of
potatoes, Nor did slie blush at her mo-
ther's ilustration of her discouras, for in
Wingfield thave was nobody who could
be called a boau for her; all the well to
do farmen’ sons had emigrated from its
barren hillsides, and the hired men were
more often Irish than any other, or, if
Yankees, of the very lowest oluss.

She waitad a minute till the noise of
the ¢hopping lmife ceased and the pota-
toes were turned into the spider, nnd
then sadd, shyly:

“Mother, I went to the postoffice after
I'd carried the eggs,and 1 got o lotter
from Cousin Jerushy. "

“Do tell! said Mre, Tyler, for a mo-
mont holding the big iron spoon sus-
pended from her hand,  “Why, we
hadn't heerd from Jerushy quite o spell.
How is all her folks™

“They're all welf, she says; only
Grandmother Dyke has had o long spell
of rheumatis. They've got a bigger tene-
ment now, and Jerushy wantsa me to
come and stay with her for o while.”
Mrs. Tyler stirred the potatoos so vig-
oroualy that Bally hardly darved to ven-
ture farther, but she did whisper, half
audibly:

“Can I go, mother?™

Mrs. Tyler was what the transcenden-
talists cull *antagonistio,” and her naigh-
bors “*dreadful arbitrary;” her first im-
pulse was to contradiot every assertion
und refuse overy request. Of ocourse
convenisace und policy, and various
other motives, better or worse, obliged
hier to camo round Lo assertons aud re-
questa fall half the wme, but {t wasa
wonry and delayed victory that the op
posite side gained—one of thowe ocon-
quests wlmost as undesirable as a defeat.
Her hushand, with a ahrewdnoss nien do
nok often arrive st  in dealing with this
most uneommon type of women, always
inok caro to say and ask nothing lmpor-
tant if it could be helped, or obherwise
to ofler her tho exact converse of his
wishes. True, like all maneavers, shis
sometines worked ite own dofeat, from
hor hobit of giving in st last; and then
the squire ahook his grizaled head snd
muttered to himself, winding up with a
whistled psalm tune, generully s besl
expression of doubt or consternation,

But today Mes, Tyler was somewhat
softensd by Bally's shy look and tons,
though of course she put out o sharp
negative ol firet:

*"No, you can't. 1 don's pea how you
oan think on't; jest layin' time, ‘nall
thom bens W look after, "n set, 'n fesd;
‘i two calves in the barn. ' Well, I #'pose
I might vee 1o them things myself™ (she
always would); “but he won't hesr to't,
1 know, Idon't know but what I'd lke
to have yo go W see Jerushy| ahe's a
smart woman, and s pretiy & woman as
over Ioea” (Mra. Jorusha Phelps had
nbout us much besuly as a chimpances,
but “pretey” means only ploassnt and
woll mannered in our vemagilnr,) *1
guess you might go of you had fwo new
gowns, You hain't got really nothing
fit to stay » spell, and 1 expect he won't
waut Lo give you no money, Well, ite
nlgh about dinper tme, and you might
step out to the barn snd call him—dt
=ave me s blowin' the horn—and you can
settle it, msybs, 'fore you come in.
don's want to have to jaw to the tabile; 1

b fixed ol to GO, ORTIA. | SXpeet 1wl
growl some, but the terbncker ‘did el
well last yeur, and he's o pickin’Pon't
now."

Thore was a world of policy inthls lant
remark, quite lost on stmple Solky :mo sho
trudged out to the big barm on the hill
side, and, stepping in st the ligols side
door, thresded bher way over: milking
ntools, pitohforks, wikps of heor |, and all
the nameless litter of an 1l kept barn, to
the wide hay ficor, whero her father anid
Peter, the hired Irfdhman, st packing
tobacoo, Squire Tyler wass rood speal-
men of an elderly Yankee furmer; his fine
hond wos covered with iron gray hair,
eurling all over it in spite of him s fooe
was wrinklsd, but sagneioms andikindly,
while all the shrewdness naoriboed (o his
race twinkled in the deapset eyos, holf host
under their big, slinggy brows, He was o
quaint old creature, as far as his domas
tie life went, but mobody made more
noute bargains than he, or understood
better how fo taks the top wave of flues
tuating prices and come off with fying
colors just befors his delaying neighlon
lost all thelr ventures, [le loved Sally
belter than anything else, and his Devon
cows next: his wife came somowhete
lower down In the soale, it is true, bul
that was her own faull; twenty yours of
persistent nagging and ocontradioting
will somewhat stunt the growth evin of
a real affeotion, and whatever of love
wiill lingerad in thie matrimoninl te lnd
ita balanoe altogether on the wife's side.
Now, a8 he looked up and saw Sally
leaning aguinst the door, ber whita hood
fallen off, and her face glowing with hoy
walk and her errand, sil Lis wrinkles
and puckers vanished into n smile of
waleome, snd the sharp eyes softencd ot

onca,

“‘Hullo, Bally! shouted be, “what bas
you after?”
“Oh, father, please! I had a letior
from Cousin Jerushy"— Here she stop-
ped o minute to take breath.
*"Waell, that ain't nogreat thing to hev,
Is it? I thought mother was kind o
down on Jerushy, or you was, or some-
thin' or 'nother,"
“Oh, not me! And, father, she wonts
me to coma to Westboro and see her n
spell; nnd say, futher, can't I go?”
Bally gave these last words in the true
coaxing whine, and the squire looked up
and laughed,
“You haln't set your mind on't nona,
hev you, Sal?"
1 kind o' have, fnther."
“What does mother say to 't oh?"
“Well, shis sald I couldn’t, an' then
she sald mnybe I could if 1 had some
new things, but I can’e go unless 1 do,”
The squire wna purss beardr evidently,
and he began to tease Sally a bit. “'Well,
there's more'n four now t.hutgn around
hare 't you can hevif you won't spile 'm;
thore's s new halter in that uu.ln
new corn basket; 'n I've got 4 fire new
ax to the bhouse, 'f that'll help ye
“Why, father! 'taint thosy kind of
uun§- I want; it's new gowns and a Lat,
an
“*What'n thunder do you want a hat
for? Cuan't you weara decont bunnet, 'n
not put a tin pan with stregmiers astop of
your , like them darned fools of

“Why Idon't mean stch a hat as that;
I mean & big one to keep the sun out of
my eyes. I'va just got o new bunnet,”
“Sun woun't hurt your eyes none—they
ain't everlastin' bright, anyway—but 1
guess youo can hev ‘things'ns you eall
‘ern, 'nough to go to Westboro, An'
soein’ you can't get 'am without money,
why Lexpect I'll hev to give yo sowme,
I'm & dreadful near old orittor or'narily,
ye know, but this here terincker crop
has kinder drawed out my beart, 'n 1
won't grudge you some on't.”

With which spesch the squire un-
latehed his poekathook und fingered out
from its capacious depths dirty bills to
the amount of twenty dollars, whieli he
handed to Sally, now drawn near enougl
to look over his shoulder: and was lilm-
self more nstonished in his turn than she
by the hearty hug she gave bim,

“Good land] what's that for, you
voung critter? Hain't been hugged so
this forty year, Had w puy for's,
though, didn't I? Well! well! go Tong,
gul, when you git ready, and hev o lirst
rate time; but don't you go te fetchin'
soy o them young fellers oul of the iron
worls home arter yo. 1 don't believe In
luggin' o gal through teethin’, 'n measles,
'n ull sorts o' knotholes, 'n hevin® the first
sussy chuap 't comes along go'n and take
her off, "fore you've had s speck of com-
tart out on ber,"

Luckily the horn blew at this moment
both loud and long—irate sigual of o
domestio tempeat brewing in the house
—and drove her father's coution gquite
out of Sally's head—innocent litile head
that had not even rewmembered before
that there wore fron works or workersin
Westhoro, much less young men,

“Whew!" Involuntarily sputterod the
squire aa **thesound of that dread horn™
fell upon his preternaturally sensitive
Gar.

Sally ran faster than his wallk, but she
stopped to wait for him behind the great
water butt, and smiled o hersell as ghe
heard him whistling “Dundes” with
greal earnestness, She was so happy
she could afford (o smile, even at tho ob-
Jurgations that met them both, listle
calonlated s those sonorous remarks
were to swesten the dinner. However,
the meal, like all New Eogland penances
of that sort, was soon over, and uothing
was sald betwesn the parents of Sally’s
proposed journey; ouly that night, just
us the squire was all but aelesp, Mrs,
Tyler suddonly came down upon him,

‘8o you went and bk Bally gu tu West-
bore', nrter all, husband™ in & tone of
mingled remonstrancs and purprise.

“fShe ain't gone yit," growled the
sqpudre, *‘n 1l don't care a dam if she
goen or stays. 1 kind o' like 1o hev her
round sometimes, bat if she's » mind to
go, why 1 don't care, anly 1 ain't o-goin’
to have no young fellurs a-follerin’ on
her home; ‘o you kin jest drop s line to
Jerushy and say so."

“1 sha'n't do no such thing."

8o tho squire went to aleep, disoreotly,

Sally wes what some wise people would
call foolishly happy for the next week.
1 doo't know how much folly thers was
in her pleasure. [ have sen rapture
that waa ingrain foolishuiess; 1 have
aven r quite as sensoless; and 1
haye my doubts, afver all, If there la n
much purer or slmpler kind of happl-
pess extant than dunoed in Yhis sweot
Usthe girl's syen and shone on her fair

like 1o eat and be dons with it."
1o her secrot heart M Tyler knew

lilon with the

to give up ber yeluctant w

flght It out strenuously if he

bar hood and shawl and |

her wonderful preperations for it for

that she didn't wané to oome Into -:nl-l

|
|

fooe in prospect of this At vidi and | o)

Out n dresm  for hnm' Thot thesg. wase
hor white cumbele dross and her old
brown ginghara. What wore could she
nend or want? But the sguire. going in
to Middletown to well of some of his
young stook, trought homs o parool and
flung it into her lap.

"There!” said he, “that’s Juno's eulf,
"Tain't half so good lookin' as her shiny
red ekin, but I guess you'd ruther put it
on your back, 8o 1 awapped.”

lmger bands unrolled the parcel, and
there lay o aoft white shaw] and o hand:
ful of ribbone—delicate pink, tender
green and shadvs of aster color, with one
trail of searlot flashing through all, Sally
was (0o ham\y L uponk,

Why ean't we make poople happy
aftener, when they are young and simple
stiough to bo ade sof At forty, what
are gowns or shinw ks or ribbona? but wliny
are they not at sixteen,

At lust the old cowskin trank was
packed ind Sally scated in the stage that
was 10 take her over the hills to the rail:
way station,

“Good-by, mother! Good-by, father!"

Mra. Tyler only nodded,

“Good-by, little gal!™ shouted the
squire, mutioring ns ho turned away, “I
shall kind o hanker arter her, I swow!
I guess T go 'n look arter that new
heifer.”

50 Bully went safely off, and nfter a
short drive and o Joag ear ride found
herself st Wentboro' and Couslu Jeruiha
all ready to receive hier at the station,
a8 well an her husband, whom Sally had
never seen—a tall, perious looking wan;
ax quiet as by wife wan gay, As soon
an our little friend beecame kuown in
Westboro' she also bvcamo, without
knowing, a soginl success: she was so
pretty, and delionte, and fresh, and
Cousin Jerusha always so popular, that
a round of tea partics and pionies nnd
drives sot In direotly, till Sally thought
she hod never bsen in so delightful a
plisos belors,

Westhoro' ls & protty villsge on a hill
side, benesth which runs o bright river,
all its shores below the dam, on the vil-
luge side, guarded by a huge rampart of
workaliops, where the trip hammers
clanged all duy, and swarthy men with
strong arms worked wonderful results
out of the dull masses of iron before
them,

These “shops,” as they ealled thom,
wero o dreadful insitution to S8ally; she
was {foken through them as the propoer
thing to do, but the fuomaces and the
hammers and the noise so confounded
and frightened her that she was glad to
got away to the cool green hillside again
nnd play with Jernsha’s cohililren. Bul
many an admiring eye followed Ler prog-
ress among the forges; and that very
avening no lesa than throo spruce yonng
min-—all mown to Mrs. Phelps, it istroe,
but not usunlly so attentive—ealled at
her house,  Bally did not recognize the
vuleans sha saw In the morning in these
waghed und shaven and adorned youths,
she only thought them very pleasant and
kind, DBut after that it was surprising
to see how popular Mra, Phelps gréw—
how many calls she bad of an evening,
while her unconscious little cousin uai
and smiled and talked nnd behaved her-

sell na a wild rose might, transmigrated
Anto & young womun,

A great many drives and  wulks Sally
bad, but after a whils one gray horse
seemed to her quite the best and gentiest
nhe had ever known; and of all the wild
flowers given and sent bor, one basket of
tralling arbatus surpassed wll others,
Thers were pinker clusters und larger
fowers aod bigrer buneles, Lut the bimeh
bark basket with ita mossy vovering was
80 graceful, and the flowers so fresh and
80 deftly wrranged; and then they were
all gathered in her favorite walk, n path
in the woods by the river sidy, soshnded
and fresh, and sweot with puch vernal
odom as were nover known to the
hills of Wingfleld,

It was rather odd thot this was Joe
Dyor's favorite walk also—that e own-
od that gray borse and made that bireh
basket. Perbaps it would have been
odder still if Sally had not lked him
even better than his gifts and belong-
ings, fur he was o good tempered, hand-
some, gay young fullow, with overflow-
ing spirits, a quick temper nand & kind
heart; aslovable nnd honest as o child,
yet with all a man's resolute will,
strength and fidelity. And Joo liked
Sally; ho had Qirted with o dosu of the
village girls and loved none of them,
This shy, simple, sweet little country
maiden was altogether different from
the rompiog, boisterons creatures thal
are the growth of o manufacturing town;
and for a wonder her voice wo was
sweed and low—a thing mre enough
among New England girls.

Under the cironmstanois it was hardly
strange that Jow's liking and Bally's,
Wil po Intrusive elements about them,
amd the Kadlest encouragement on
Jerushy's pary, should have riponed into
& real, honvet love, * Jerushy koew that
Joe was o young fellow of thoroughly

Iware

good character, sarning high wages, nnd
oousiderad it a happy ondination of
Providencs thut brought him and Sally
tagether; nnd when it was times for Sally
o go, and Joe appeared st tho cars,
Jerushy discreetly tumed her hoad and
appenred not to hear that perfectly audi-
blo whinper: *‘Dearest Bally, way [ write
you o letuwr?™

But | am afraid she heard, neverthe-
less, foous the very signiiicant spesch
thnt followed her good-by kiss om Sally's
pensive blushing face:

“1 expeot you won't stay awsy &
dreadful long while from Wesiboro',
Sally; and you'll be just as welcome na
summer tims when you do come back."

To which Bally only returned as an-
swor a deoper blush and a dimpling
sinile,

It would be impertinent to laquire
what were Bally's modititions in the
cars; they are open to conjocturs; but
when she arcived at the station where
her father was to meot  har, amd, after a
weleome, necording 1o his own ohestnut-
bur (ashion, of & growl and o kiss, was
lely ot besile him in the wagon, the
squire looked round st ber with a pierc-
Ing stars, and expressed his opinlon s
this preolsess ;

“Well, sestns o Il you'd growed kind
o' gooil lookin', child Hwl & good
UmeF"

*Oh, futhor, perfoctly splenidid!”

"Iwant to know! Any young fellers
down to Westlboro'?'"

Yem, wlr,” with o fresh Blush, for her
pure wkin showed the heart bosts un-
derneath with u lovely but annoyiag s
&y,

“Any on ‘s ask ye o marrs el

“No, sir."

Oh, Bally! Sally! wes thiat the letter or
the wpirtt of vrath?  Perhaps, wfver all, is
waa both, for sha falt the saddan soarlos
burn all bor fave, trom the very folda of

piowel Land, thougi Ho wis

eon yarsniion:

Ll youy wonds belibpd hafin't ve?
Jerual\* nllars wiun n masier hand to bk,
I expect you've lamt how W kesp
AUl ' that's just principles for wothen
folka, 1 nevet see furrowas run Like them
ot that hill lot—thos're all outurin',
Oughtor bo swhamed on'ts. Wall, little
oratur, be yo glad to gos homet?

“Oly, yos, father,” with o very gonuing
love look and smile,

SN despril harm done, T guess,*

“How'n mother, father, and the olilok-
enay

“Mother's real woll, ' spry as ovar.
Hhe's follered up thoan old hens il they
da'sn't call thoir souls thelr own anuther
minndt, ‘o went to settin’ like sixiy, jost
o git rid on her
broods. Gitnap, old hoss! we st bo a
Joggin'"  And o Wall an hour more they
weare nt home,

""Well, here ye ba, Selipt T'd kind o'
gin yo up—thought yon dkdn't mean 1o
oore nt all, miay be.”

"Why, mother! o sure
might ntay till this weel,"

“Well, it T did, T dide't Jot on your
mtayin' til Wedpesday, Cume, child,
twke off your things and stir round; iWs
"most ten U™ and with o cold Jelss,
that ngrecd well with ber welcome, M,
Tylor rsturned to her rag piecing ns tf
lifo and breath depended on it, thongh
her heart veally glowed within hor at the
sight of ber child's fair young fuce; but
wlee bad held the mother love in fetters
#o long that it was wo cmmped to sssory
ita strenpzth evon on an occasion of ape-
clul demsasd ks this

Sally went up staim with & wistful
quiver on her lpe. What o pleasant
time she hnd bhad at Wastbore't how kind
everyliody was! how glul o see hee!
And thien, there was that lottsr—a bright
spot of sunshine in the oldlly dullness of
bowoe, Oh, when would it came? The
wonpons Mra, Tylor had so long. been
forming against hemell were today set
in Salle's ungonscions grasn, and she
used them, It (8 the younyg soul's instinet
60 hunger after love, nnd bitterly are
those (o blaoys—more bitter iy their puu-
ishment—who starve it at homy and
drive it out to wander ufter food,

If the postmaster at Winglield hnd not
been a deaf and graf old man, who hud
no curiosity loft in his wiltod soul, he
oould not have foiled to wonder st Bully's
persistent haunting of tha “stare” where
bia pigeon holes wers flxed; and Sally's
ingonuity wal taxed for & wesk o find
duily pretexts for her stroll toward the
faw olustoved houses that wara the nu-
clous of the village: butat inst sho wos
vewardid, 1l Joe bad beon delayed by
a sudden journey on bisinoess ot the ex-
press orders of his foreman, the letter
was ot leant worth walting for; it was
short, strong and earmcst—s true man's
letter! and not the less precious to Sally
that sho felt a sort of pride inix.  But if
her joy had come, so camo the trouhls,
hand in hand, As she walked along the
green path liomeward, the little white
sun bonnet shading her face, utterly ab-
sorbed in reading and rerending the
blessed epistle, not haviog the prodence
or worldly wisdom to hide it in her
pocket and read it ar soms other snd
more 0t time, she felt o bund lald on
her shoulder, and there was ber father.
Goodness! how she colorud!

“What ye got there, 50 all fired fnter-
estin', Sally?  Jerushy ben a-writin' on
ye somo moret”

“No, futher.”

YWhat be you a-colorio’
Jeat Jike our old turkey?
o' them Westbore' chupw
ye love letters, Le B30

The squire spoke in jest, bue his word
s (e,

“Oh, ther!

*Tha Lord ¢ EI I hain't bis the
nail smnck on tho bead this time!  Coma,
Sally, lot your old father ses {8, 1 don’t
allow no follers to go a-wrllin® o my
girl "thout T know sometlin' who they
be, jist."

TIIL‘I’\' wihe nn lt‘.tl'-..' fur Salls to GEOL R
disobuy she dary not.  Her hand shook
with apprehevsion ns well as emotion
when she put the fair sheet in the
nquire’s hand, aod her eyelids guivered
with half shed tears ag she watched his
infloxilile visags,

“Darn it all! he's got brus enongh for

There'a more'n six

you said 1

np for 8o,
Tain't none
ben asendin’

1hove!

aalle

8 meetin’ honss belll Wuuts 10 mary
ye a'ready, ' hain't known yo but about
three weeks; shows be's a fool on the
face on't. Now I &'pose you think ho'sa
renl smart ohap. Why, Sully! n-oryin’,
my little gul? Don't mean to tell me
you llke the oritter o much?  Well, well,
wall, I'll see about it. DBut I swan to
wan! thera's your mother, "o [ don't
know 1o more thun Phasaoh which roud
ahe'll turn up. Whe—w!™ and he took
to whistling "*China" five degres: worsy
than “Dundec.” FPoor Sallv's hoart
nan b

CiWVhar ye gol there a0 oll Ares

I interestin’,
Sadiy ™

; 1
A1 ON WILD Dle

WLl ey Niber o your fleah recoiled?
| 1 think it rogquirs less courage to face
the Nashing front of & baltery, for thers
i a chinnop wbout bullots, Much ke
thin felt Sally us she quickoned her stops
alinost 86w run to have this matter
Yover with,"
Palo enough sho wis as she gaped
author than spoke:
. \luth-»r. I'vo just got s lotter from
Wistboro'.*
M, Tyler turnod her cool gray syes
from the ironing board and wirveyed
Sally, whose face cariainly socorded
with her tape.

“You heve"

“Yeu'ta; hra it e

Hor mother took the lotter betweon
hor thumb and finger and delibarately
read it.

“Of all things! ITero's w ty pisce
of businesal T told yer father't I was
clear agninst your guin’ W Westhoro',
and now he'll peé what comes on 't T
gur=s he'll hark to wo next tme. Mar-
ry you, indesd! 'n talks an though he
was pretly consdder’dle sure you'd hev
him!*

Hormless fall this nouts arrov,
did love Joe, and koew Lia Enew H.

“You kin joet nnswer thatl lstter, Sal.
Iy, "ntell him we don't want nnbﬂdy
round after you; mo 'n your father ean't
spare ye. I aln't a-goin’ Lo have no sech
talle, not thin ton year yet, ‘'n mebbe not
then. Ef you know'd a8 much 'bout the
troubles o' mntrimony ‘s Ido, I guess
ye'd ruther live single, a sight.”

“Put, mother, I—I—1 don't waot to
write such a lotter

Sally barst into tears just as har father
OALG i,

HWell, pow, what is't, wife? What's
broke looss now?"

“Nothin' great, only Sully's & fool} and
anothor one o the sune sort, only a
young feller, has boon s comju round 'n
askin' her to marry him.”

“You don't auy so!" ejaculated tha
sqitire, o naturally as possible.  “*“That
does beat alll I nover did hear such
brnss! Unc o' them Westharo' ohaps, 1
& pase.

“Now, thers you go, right off the han-
dle, slap! I should lke to know who
gev har things 'n money 'n all to go to
Westboro?  And hevin' flung her at the
poor young man's hend, §o to spoak, lo
you now! he turns around and jows at
liim for plekin' on her upl Thatus real
man fashion, I do declare!”

“Ooodness  graclous! of that ain't

Julnpm the fencel Anyhow, Sally,
you've got to give him the mitten quick
atep. I sha'n't hev it, 'n T won't, 'n I
aln't a-goin' tol"
#“There you be agin, huiband! How
do you know but what La's u real clever
young man? An' Sally seeins to kind o
sel her heart on't; 'n 1 s'pose she'll be a-
gettin' married some time, anybow.”

“Thought you sst your face agin mnas-
rimony, Miss Tyler?"

“Well, I can't fix the world over of 1
want to, and folks will do so, whether or
no, And éf he's got menns, and is pretiy
vespectable, 'n gues o weetin’, why, in
five or six years orso T might be brought
to think on't,"

“Oh, mother"

HWell, whatt"

After lhat the batlle raged, the squire
opposing, Mrs. Tyler cousenting, till st
last, sfter myrinds of words, Mrs. Tyler
sat down to writa M. Phelps a letter of
inquiry into Joo Dyer's morals, racans,
mannoers, ¢lo.; nnd in due time gos this
hardly imtisiactory letter from Cousin
Jerushy:

Sully

“WesTBORO', June 8, 18-,
“Desn Aunt HuLoau—I got yoar let-
ter two days days ago. but Bophrony

and Mary Janoe nre boith down with
mosles and 1 don't have much time, 1
don't know anything about Joe Dyer but
what's good. He husn't bved here a
great while; he come from Springfield,
where he worked s good spell in the
armory. He makss good wages here,
and we think to our hovse he's » veal
pretty young man, and 1 gusss o good
one, Anyway, Uncle Tyler could write
to the hend man wp te the armory aod
find ont sll be wants to know. 1 can'{
write much more, for the children have
‘most got through their nap, Glve my
love to uncle and Sally.
*Your nffectionate nisce,
“Jrnvsua THuLrs.

Well!” groaned the squire, from the
sido of the room behind s wife, giving
Bally s look as full of mischlef s & boy's,
“T wash my hauds o' tha bull business.
You've took it up, Miss Tyler, ng’ingt my
foelin's, 'n you can kerry I out™

“Joat ns of © should go’n write a ket
ter to that man up to Springtield, hus-
band! Tain't my business; mes folls
pever want women a-writin' to them
about sech things. 1 should maks »
s on't; nod reelly, of you do carsabout
Bally's feolln's, you'd oughter do it right
off.”

“Well, well!™ groanad and grinned the
aquire, **it's no use talkin’ no more. Fetch
me the paper, Bally; *I'll go 'n doit now,
L I've got ter."

B0 the mquire Indictsl the following
eplitle, peculiar in more than its Lrevity:

“June 4, 18—,
e, Adkine, Fag,;

“Sm—I have heerd that a young man
called Joseph Dyer worked to your shope
lnst year. What did be do and how did
he do it Leastways, what kind of &
fellor is he? I put in o stamp for nuswer,
which will oblesgo

*Yours to vommand,
“Pavaro Tvime"

Nobody saw the lettar beforn b went
Joe's hoart scoorded with the sesson
and it beat hardor than was pleasant ae
hs knocked at Squire Tyler's front door,
standing open for once in la life, and
letting in to the vsually musty parior the
whole breath of Juse and the delicate
odur of two great white rose bushes that
guardid tha portal on either hand and
tralled their wreaths of sunuy blossoms,
whose hearts glowed with the saffrop
tints of dswn, even soross the quaint old

“Eop W ool sald the sguive, after
the guuvoers of Whe Just bar sulaided,
YLet'n whittle it u bit. T guess vou'd
bettar show this hese lajeay 1o hov slght
sway, 'n not say oothin' abous e, BShe
won't never sarmiss thnt 've como
ncrost ye; mod then you'll donow which
way ahe’ goin® W take, 'n it wo know
accordin’, Or 1 doa't know's T willy 1
don't keer to ba manoyverin’ round. [Ls
suroe os peoousline she'll ssl bher faoce
aguinst iz, jet os I'd onghter hev, 'n

' maybe Mis Tylor

didn't."”

Hally taencd & face Pull of dew gl
bloan on her father for reply |
“Coine, take your hnndkerelior and
wipe up them tears, | didn's st yo, ‘n
won't, bt there's

sonll olispom but what she'll try t0.”
The squire torned down a lioe with
& grin &l his daughiur, thrown sitar har

lintel overhead.

Hometimes all powers wre propltious
to lovers, truse though thay be, and to
night the hour and the peir might have
appeased the Eumenides themsolves.
Mm. Tyler, dreaming of nothing los
than Joo Dyer's vicinity, was in the fur
ther bawm cocreing s refractory hen, thisl
bad s will of ber own and declined tc
sccept the sltustion; the sgulre was at
the postoffioe walting aoxlously for the
mall, Ho Sally herself sppeared through
the soft doak ks a ghimimaring blomom,
nod was stunned, perhapes not disagreo
sbly, by floding hersslf in Joo'n arme.

“Oh, Bally!"

"*Oh, Joe™

And then the parlor sank ioke a mo
went's gulst as They lookad at esch othe:
and-—sald no more, It speech wus given
1 to ooneeal our feellogs, they hud ulgr-
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